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IRS T to the gods thy humble homage pay; 
The greateſt this, and firit of laws, obey ; 
Perform thy vows, -obſerve thy plighted troth, 
And let religion bind thee to thy oath, 
The heroes next demand thy juſt regard, 
Renown'd on earth, and to the ſtars preferr'd, 
To light and endleſs life, their virtues ſure reward, 
Due rites perform and honours to the dead, 
To ev'ry wiſe, to ev'ry pious ſhade, 
With lowly duty to thy parents bow, 
And grace and favour to thy kindred ſhow: 
For what ants the reſt of bunmn- Mind, 
Chuſe out the man to virtue beſt inelin'd; 
Him to thy arms receive, bim to thy boſum bind. 
Poſſeſt of ſuch a friend, preſerve him ſtill; 
Nor thwart his counſels with thy ſtubborn will; 
Az 


4 PYTHAGORAS'S 
Plant” to "all his admonitions prove, 
And yield to all his offices of love: 
Him, from thy heart, To true, fo juſtly dear, 
Let no raſk word nor Night effences tear, 
Bear all thou rtanſt, #2 * th his failings ſtrive 
And to the utmoſt füll, and ſtill forgive; 
For ſtrong neceiſity Ane explores 

The ſecret vigour Or our latent pow'rs, 
Rouſs and urges 1 the lazy heart, 

Force, tO 26a unknown before, t'exert, 

By uſe thy ſtronger appetites aſſwage, 

Thy gluttony, thy och, thy luſt, thy rage: 
From each diſhoneſt act of ſhame forbear; 

Of others, and thyſelf, alike beware. 

Let rev'rence of thyſelf thy thoughts controul, 
And guard the ſacred temple of thy ſoul. 
Let juſtice o'er thy word and dead preſide z 


And rcaſon ev'n thy meaneſt actions guide: 


For know that death is man's appointed doom, 


Fnow that the day of great account will come, 


For 


GOLDENER 
When thy paſt life ſhall ſtrictly be ſurvey'd, 
Fach word, each deed be in the balance laid, 


And all the good and all the ill moſt jultly be repaid, 


For wealth the periſhing, uncertain good, 
Ebbing and flowing like the flickle flood, 
That knows no ſure, no fix'd abiding 8 
But wandring loves from hand to hand to paſs; 
Revolve the getter's joy and loſer's pain, 

And think if it be worth thy while to gain. 
Of all thoſe ſorrows that attend mankind, 
With patience bear the lot to thee allign'd ; 
Nor think it chance, nor murmur at the load; 
For know what man calls fortune is from God. 
In what thou may'ſt from wiſdom ſeek relief, 
And let her healing hand aſſwage thy grief; 
Let ſtill whate' er the righteous doom ordains, 
What cauſe "OR multiplies thy pains, 

Let not thoſe pains as ills be ended 

For God delights not to affli& the good. 
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4 PYTHAGORAS'S 
THE reas'ning _ to various ends apply'd, 
Is oft a fare, but oft an erring guide. 
hy judgment therefore ſound and cool preſerve, 
Nor Fghtly from thy reſolution fwerve; 

The dazling-pomp of words does oft deceive, 
And ſweet perſuaſion wins the eaſy to believe. 
Win rx fools and liars labour to perſuade, 

Be dumb and let the bablers vainly plead, 
Tunis above all, this precept chiefly learn, 

This nearly does, and firſt thyſelf concern; 
Let no example, let no ſoothing tongue, 
Prevail upon thee with a Syren's ſong, 

To do thy ſoul's immortal eſſence wrong, 
of good and ill by words or deeds expreſt, 
Chuſe ſer thyſelf, and always chad hs beſt, 
Let wary thought cach enterprize forerun, 
And ponder en thy taſk beſore begun, 

Let ſolly ſhonld the wretched work deface, 


Aad mock thy fruitleſs labours with diſgrace. 
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Fools huddle on and aways are in haſte, 
Act without thought, and thoughtleſs words they waſte. 
But thou in all thou doſt, with early cares, | 
Strive to prevent at firſt a fate like theirs ; 
That ſorrow on the end may never wait, 
Nor ſharp repentance make thee wiſe too late. 

BEWARE thy meddling hand in ought to try, 
That does beyond thy reach of knowledge lye; 3 
But ſeek to know, and bend thy ſerious thought | 
To ſearch the profitable knowledge out. = | 
So joys on joys for ever ſhall encreaſe, 
| Wiſdom ſhall crown thy labours, and ſhall bleſs 
Thy life with pleaſure, and thy .end with peace, 

Non let the body want its part, but ſhare 
A juſt proportion of thy tender care: 
For health and welfare prudently provide, 
And let its lawful wants be all ſupply'd. 
Let ſober draughts refreſh, and wholſome fare 
Decaying nature's waſted force repair; 


And ſprightly exerciſe the duller ſpirits chear. 


8 PYTHAGORAS'S 
In all things ſtill which to this care belong, 
Obſerve this rule, to guard thy ſoul from wrong. 
Br virtuous uſe thy life and manners | frame, 
Manly and fimply pure, and froe from blame. 
Provort not envy's deadly rage, but fly 
The glancing courſe of her malicious eye. 
SEEK not in needleſs luxury to waſte 
Thy wealth and ſubſtance, with a ſpendthrift's haſte ; 
Yet flying theſe, be watchful, leaſt thy mind, 


[Prone to extremes, and equal danger find, 


And be to ſordid avarice inclin'd, 


Diſtant alike from each, to neither lean, 
But ever keep the happy GOL DEX MEAN, 


BE careful ſtill to guard thy ſoul from wrong, 


And let thy thought prevent thy hand and tongne. 


LET not the ſtealing god of ſleep ſurprize 
Nor creep in ſlumbers on thy weary eyes, 
E'er ev'ry action of the former day 


Strictly thou doſt and righteouſly ſurvey. 


GOLDEN VERSES, 
With rev'rence at thy own tribunal Rand, 
Ad anſwer juſtly to thy own demand, 
Where have I been? in what have 1 tranſgreſs'd ? 
What good or ill have this day's life expreſs'd ? 
Where have I fail'd in what I ought to do? 
In what to God, to man, or to myſelf 1 owe ? 
Inquire ſevere whate'er from firſt to laſt, 
From morning's dawn till evening's gioom is paſt, 


If evil were thy deeds, repenting mourn, 


And let thy ſoul with ſtrong remorſe be torn. 
If good, the good with peace of mind repay, 
And to thy ſecret ſelf with pleaſure fay, 
Rejoice, my heart, for all went well to-day, 

[moves 
Theſe thoughts, and chiefly theſe, thy mind ſhould” 
Employ thy ſtudy, and engage thy love, 
Theſe are the rules which will to virtue lead, 
And teach thy feet her heav'nly paths to tread. 
This by his name I ſwear, whoſe ſacred lore 


Firſt to mankind explain'd the myſtic four, 


Source of eternal nature and almighty pow'r. 
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In all chou doit firii let Thy prayr a cend. 

And to the gods thy labours fiat commend, 
| ſend. 

From them implore jucceis, and hope a proip'rous 
So ſhall thy abler mind be taught to ſoar, 
And wiſdom in her ſecret ways explore; 
To range thro' heav'n above and earth below, 
Immortal gods and mortal men to know. 
So ſhalt thou learn what pow'r does all controul, 
What bounds the parts, and what unites the whole: 
And rightly judge, in all this wondrous frame, 
How Wed nature is the fame. 
So ſhalt thou ne'er thy vain affections place 
On hopes of what ſhall never come to paſs, 
Man, wretched man, thou ſhalt be taught to know, 
Who bears within himſelf the inborn cauſe of woe, 
Unhappy race | that never yet could tell 
How near their good and happineſs they dwell, 
Depriv'd of ſenſe, they neither hear nor ſee; 
Fetter'd in vice, they ſeek not to be free, 


But ſtupid to their own ſad fate agree. 


Lil 


TY 
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Like pond'rous rolling ſtones, oppreſs'd with ill, 
& 7 The weight that loads em makes em roll on ſtill, 
Bereft of choice, and ſreedoni of the will. 
For native ſtrife in ev'ry boſom reigns, 
And ſecretly an impious war maintains: 
Provoke not his” but let the combat ceaſe, 


And ev'ry yielding paſſion ſue for peace. 


. Would'ſt thou, great Jove, thou father of mankind, x 

___ Reveal the daemon for that taſk aflign'd, 
The wretched race an end of woes would find, 

AND yet be bold, O man, divine thou art, q 

And of the gods celeſtial eſſence part. | 
Nor ſacred nature is from thee conceal'd, 

8 But to thy race her myſtic rules reveal'd. J 

oe. | 


Thele if to know thou happily attain, 

Soon ſhalt thou perfect be in all that I ordain, 

Thy wounded foul to health thou ſhalt reſtore, 

And free from ev'ry pain ſhe felt before. 
ABSTAIN, I warn, from meats unclean and foul, 


So keep thy body pure, fo free thy ſoul ; 


12 PYT HAGORAS*'S, &c. 
1 rightly judge; thy reaſon, ſo, maintain , 
Reaſon which heav'n did for thy guide ordain, 
Let that beſt reaſon ever hold the rein. 

THEN if this mortal body thou forſake, 
And thy glad flight to the pure aether take, 
Among the gods exalted fhalt thou ſhine, 
Immortal, incorruptable, divine: 


death ſecurely ſhalt thou brave, 


an 2 tl dark dominion of the grave. 
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